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Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 


Through all the regions of variety. 
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MOTHERLESS MARY. 
( Continued ) 
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Mary, who always carried a boitic of es- 
sense in her pocket for the use of Miss 
Bouverie, now offered it with an earnest- 


Mary’s only relaxation was a solitary|ness that evinced an anxious desire to 


ramble, 


which she generally contrived] 


to indulge in at an hour which Char-| 


lotte was wasting in bed, for she had al- 
ways a ready pretence of indisposition, 
to indulge her habitual indolence. Onc) 


| 
| 
| 


| 


morning, Mary, invigorated by the re-) 


freshing breeze, had proceeded to a 


greater distance than usual, without con-! 


sulting her watch, until warned by the) 
height of the sun, that it was time to re- 
turn; fearing she should be wanted at| 


home, and ever averse to appearing neg-| 


livent of her duty, she quitted the fields, 


be serviceable; and, without harbouring 
an idea of imprcpriety, begged to sup- 
port the head of the sufferer in her lap, 
while his companion hastened to pro- 
cure better assistance. “I fear,” said 
she, * you will not find a house nearer 
than Mrs. Bouverie’s which is about a 
mile distant; but you can reach it much 
sooner than I could; and I will take all 
|Possible care of the gentleman ull you 
return.” ‘ You are very good,” said 
ithe person she addressed, regarding her 
attentively, and half smiling at the assi- 





and crossed into the high road, as the|duity she “display ed in placing his friend 
nearest way to the ebae:, just as two! in the most eas y posture, * but I am 
gentlemen on horseback were passing at|distressed at the idea of imposing such 


a brisk pace, the sule she must necessa- 
rily get over; one of them observing her, 
directed the attention of his companion 
that way. The modest embarrasment) 
with which Mary evaded their notice 
and her neat though not inelegant attire, 
attracted them so much, that they con- 
tinued looking back, from time time, un-! 


til one of them, not perceiving the stump 


of a tree, recently felled, which lay across 
the road, suffered his horse to fall over 
it, and struck his head with so much 
violence, as to deprive him instantane- 
ously of sense and motion; Mary invol- 
untarily uttered a cry of terror, and, 
obeying the impulse of the moment, has- 
tened forward, just as the other gentle - 
man dismounted to assist his triend. 


} 


y|haste.” 


i 





a task on you; the trouble * Oh! 
pray, waste no time in apologies, * cried 
Mary, interrupting him, * I "é we sav I 


shall he able to support him, if you make 
The gentleman, finding her not 
in any degree apprehensive for herself, 
jremounted his horse, and galloppe d for- 
iward. He had not been out of sight 
many minutes, ere Mary found herself 
relieved from the most troublesome part 
of the office she had so humanely un- 
dertaken, by the returning animation of 
him she supported; he appeared both 
surprised and gratified by the kind 
attention of a female so young and in- 
teresting; and deelared his hurt was a 
just punishment for his rudeness. * But 








where is my friend?” he asked, looking 
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round in surprise at his absence. “ The| 
gentleman has gone to procure assistance! 
from Mrs. Bouverie’s,” replied Mary. 
‘* Tam inexpressibly sorry to occasion 
all this alarm, and trouble,” said he; * [| 
think I can walk forward without any} 
further help;” he accordingly arose, but] 
was so giddy as to be unable to proceed) 
without availing himself of Marvy’s of-|) 
fered arm, which she tendered in such} 
an easy and unaffected manner, as could! 
not fail to excite his admiration and gra- 

titude. “ I am glad to see you so f ir 
recovered,” said Mary, “ anc 1 hope you, 
will feel no further ill-effects from your, 
accident.” “I fear I shall,” said he, re-| 
garding her earnestly; “ it may be a| 
more serious accident than you appre -| 
hend.” “I hope not, indeed,” said] 

Mary, ignorant of his meaning, “ youll 
had better sit down again.”” He smiled. ! 
“ No, no, I will not impose too much) 
on your goodness; but pray indulge me| 

so far as to let me know who itis to! 

whom I am under such obligation.” | 
“ The offices of humanity, sir, are debts 
we owe e all; you are under no obligation 
to me.” “ But before we part, fav our 
me with your name and residence.” * I 
reside with Mrs. Bouy erie,sir; my name 
is Mary Powell.” ‘ Then you and I 
, are not to part so soon as I feared,” he 























exclaimed eagerly; “ for we were going 
on avisitto Mrs. Bouverie, when I me 4 
with this unlucky, perhaps lucky, ac ci-| 
dent, “ Are you Mr. Bouverie, then?’ 
Mary inquired, with the utmost sim. 
plicity. * No; Iam Horatio’s most in-|) 
timate friend; and he pressed me to ac- 
company him; our servant was taken ill! 
on the road, and we were obliged to 
leave him; my name is Morley.” 
(To be continued.) 

——<e ee 

STANZAS 
To Miss M 


Oh! blame not the sound. of my lyre, 
Nor turn.from the theme that I sung; 

The taunt of reproach, and the fierceness of ire 
Might quiver perhaps on my tongue; 

But e’en when my fast fading smile 
Withdrew from whatever I see, 

My bosom remember’d an angel the while, 
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Ab! well might my spirit repine, 
And wail in the darkness of song, 

For the face of this world to a spirit like mine, 
Has been but a wilderness long; 

And yet there’s a semblance of light 
That shows me a far distant bower, 

Where sweet on the cold stormy bosom of night 
Breathe the buds of a beautiful flower! 


How oft, like the meek birt! of heaven, 
My soul would impatiently roam, 

And wide o’er the ocean despairingly driven, 
Look round for a shelter and home! 

But the clouds were yet heavy and dark, 
The waters yet cover’d the plain, 

And weary she turn’d to revisit the ark, 
And teel like a captive again. 


But refuge has gladden’d her wings, 
And the search of the mouruer shal! cease, 
For, lo! where in triumph she joyfully brings 
The green mantled olive of peace! 
The winds and the waves are represt, 
The storm of the deluge is o’er; 
I have found out the place of my solace and rest, 
And the world is a desert no more! 


Or what though I wander away 
To traverse that region of care, 
And sicken perchance with the gloomy survey 
Of the dearth and the barrenness there— 
As the traveller returns to his cot, 
When the toil of his journey is past, 
My soul! hurries back from each desolate spot 


To repose on ¢hy virtues at last! ° 


—— + 


EMILY HARMAN. 
{ Coucluded } 

Surprised at Edward’s conduct, we assisted him 
into the next room, and placed him on a bed; bat 
before he had recovered so far as to permitany in- 
quiry into the cause of his extraordinary emotion, 


») the nurse came from the sick chamber, with a re- 


\quest ‘from the physician that Mrs. Barlow won ki 

iwalk above. She complied immediately: but after 

a few minutes’ absence, she returned in tears. 

\* Friend Harman! wilt thou attend the dying? 

Friend J, the moments of the poor girl are § num- 
‘bered and well nigh finished,’ she wishes to bless 
thy kindness with her parting breath!” Edward 

ihad now recovered, and requested to be left alone; 
land myself and Mr. Harman followed Mrs. Barlow 
to the room of the dying stranger. The curtains of 
the bed were partly drawn, and we bad approached 
iclose before she observed ns. ‘* My father!” with a 
faint seream, was heard from the bed Mr. Har- 
man fell on his knees by the bed side, and groaned 
in anguish: ** My child! my poor lost Emily! oh my 
jsainted Mary! is this our daughter, ia this all | have 
left of thee! Do I find our litle prattling Emily 
thus! Father of mercies! strengthen me to thy 
ichastening' my child! my child! art thou gone!” 








And whisper’d its. homage to thee! 


The poor sufferer had fainted, and our utmost efforts 
could hardly rekindle the feeble spark of like in her 
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exhausted frame. She opened her eyes at length, 
and with along drawn sob exclaimed, “ my father’ 
forgive me!’ ‘ Forgive thee child! I bless thee’ 
Heaven forgive and bless thee as freely as thy fa 
ther!” © It is enough! Edward I forgive thee!” 

An explanation like this ! had dreaded; but when 
the painful certainty left no room for better hopes 
} could hardly support the shock. Edward Drey, 
the son of my old friend, whose constant example 
and whose daily lesson had been duty, had seduced 
from innocence and virtue a heart that loved and! 
trusted him; and left to struggle, unassisted, with 
the accumulated miseries of grief, sickness, disgrace 
and penury, the loveliest vietim thet ever fell at 
the altar of sensuaiity' My own life has not heen 
unmarked with sorrows: I have mourned the loss 
of friends, and followed my kindred to the grave, but 
never did my spirit sink within me as at this mo- 
ment. Ye who have hearts to feed will not ask 
** Why weep ve at the recollection!” 

A moment's reflection determined my conduct. 
I went below, where I found Edward walking the 


room in an agitation which excited my pity: I beck-)/+ 
oned to him, and immediately returned to the 


chamber; he followed me without speaning We 
approached the bed of the dying Emily in silence; 
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Mrs. Wilkins will you marry me? “ Oh no, my love 

no 493 

‘* Oh, cruel Widow Wilkins, to refuse me would be 
horrid, 

My spirits are so high and my finances so low, 

All the brass in my pocket has mounted to my fore- 
head, 

‘Year Widow. wont you marry me?” “ Oh no, my 
love, no.’ 

Oh! ye powers bellow’d Pat, with jealousy I quiver, 

I'm love sick—with pistols, to Battersea Pll row, 

And shoot at my dear image as reflected in the ri- 


ver,” 

She sigh’d in tender sympathy, “ Aye, go, my love 
go!” 

Then wav’d her lily hand and ericd, ‘* Go, my love 
go!” 


—2. +e 


Eating is amostconfortable invention.” 

This is the language of the weary 
traveller, when seated at the table of his 
landlord; and of the grateful rustic, 
when prompted by hunger, he resorts 





she cast her eyes on us,and wildly exclaimed, “* Ed- 
ward!—your daughter!—protect my child!—I did) 
not come to disgrace you, Edward! I felt that my; 
days were but few; I wished to see you, to forgive’ 
you, and to die'—protect!——” she faltered; her| 
eyes closed; and a single convulsive gasp freed her| 
gentle soul from the suffering of mortality! 

The father watched the expiring struggle of his! 
daughter, and covering his face, lifted up his soul i in 
silent prayer to his maker! Not so Edward, “ old, 
man' mourning father!” cried he in the voice of) 
distraction; “see here the murderer of your daugh-! 
ter! Emily was the ch. of virtue; all the powers! 
of deceit were put in array against her! Farewell!” | 
added he, with an accent of frenzy; and instantly| 
flew from the house. Let me be brief. Emily’s jr 
babe rests in the same grave with its mother; and) 
her father quickly descended to that place “ where}, 
the wicked cease from troubling.” Rumour’s hun-} 
dred tongues preceded my return to Mr. Drey’s.| 
My friend relapsed and died. A rapid decline has-| 
tened his beloved wife to join him. Edward is no} 
where to be found, and amid this wide wreck of life 
anc happiness, I seem left alone to tell the tale! 


——— +a 
WIDOW WILKINS. 


Paddy Shannon high mounted on his trotting little 
poney, 

Set off in a gallop from Leather Lane to Bow, 

To ogle Widow Wilkins, whom he courted for her 
money, 

And tugging at his bridle, cried ‘‘ whoa, my love, 
whoa.” 

Beneath her bow-window, young Shannon took his 
station: 

The night it was dark, so he whisper’d he “ yo ho!” 

Then sweetly seneraded her with “ Whack now || 
botheration,”” 





out very few, 


to his bread and cheese. But, in this 
age of luxury and refinement, there are 
who know how to prize 
in entertainment originally rational, 
ind founded upon absolute ne cessity. 
Ihe Epicurean disdains food that has 
jno higher reccommendation than that of 
veing wholesome, and feels disconten- 
ted if his table is not spread with the 
nost costly daimties. Were he to visit 
the obscure and humble cottage, he 
would be compelled to believe that a 
oast potatoe, without me usual aj ppur- 
cenances of bread and butte 


, sometimes 
finds a ready currency in y eating 
vorkl. A lesson or two of this kind, 


night b Ting him to his senses, and per- 
1aps, make him think that the many su- 
yerfluities to which he has been habita 

lated, rather tend to the injury of the 
\ ‘onstitution; and instead of adding to 
jis happiness, have increased his wants. 
|Necessity is of two kinds; real and 
ideal. The former is temperate in its 
desires, while the lattcr ts unlimited- 
It is this artificial craving which I ab 
hor, and which is 
rreat de generacy. wing or the 
reast of a turkey, to a hungry man, is 
‘qually agreeable. He fecis indifferent- 
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24 rHi PARLOUI 
tenderness of the fowl. 
left to the connoisseur, whose great judg- 
ment and exquisite skill in the science 
of eating, renders his opinion interest 


e s . | 
ing; which, by the by, he never wishes) 


to withhold. Could any one of the 
great family of mankind, existed) 
several hundred years ago, be permit-| 
ted to revisit his og region, du- 
ring the present ra of modern refine- 
ment, he would have cause to lamen: 
the inleeannrable innovations upon th: 
customs of antiquity, and would feeling 

ly declaim against the extrav agances ol 
the present age. Instead ofa plain sim- 
ple dish, calc ulated at the same Ume, to 
gratify the the appetite and nourish the) 
body, he would behold half a dozen| 
Sierent kinds of meat placed before’ 
him, with vegetab sles in proportion; then! 


a long train of superiluities, such as/ 


puddings, pies, custards, &c. Of these 


he must partake till his palate is disgust-/ 


ed, when a segar and fifteen or sixteen 
glasses of don pedro, will excuse him 
trom further ceremony at the table. 
This mode of living is palpably absurd. 


It multiplies disorders, introduces pov-| 


erty, creates laziness, and is the parent! 
of thousand wants which 
would not exist. 


Semedo in his history of China, rc-| 
lates a very curious account of penctra-! 
tion and quickness of mind which oc-} 


eurped 1 in that country. <A certain Cha-| 
en or governor of a province, was ta- 


de iil. and refused to admit any visitors, 


into his house. ‘This being told to a) 
mandarin of lis ac qpemienes, he was! 
very much concerned, and after many 
importunities, obtained an interview) 
with him, On his entrance, he found, 
to his great surprise, that his fricud was 
perfectly free fro: nany symptom of sicks 
ness, and on Inquirnsy what was th 
cause of bis extraordinary conduct, the 
governor told him that he had lost the 
emperor s seal out of the cabinet, where 
it used to be kept, and that as the locl 


remained uninjured, he was confiden:| 


that the seal was stolen; of course, he 


This task is|[could transact no business, 


otherwise! 
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and must 
soon be deprived of his government, and 
probably also of his life.” The manda- 
rin perceiving the delicate nature of the 
case, asked him whether he had any 
jenemy in the city. The other replied, 
\** Yes; that there was an officer of rank, 
jwho had long owed him a grudge.” — 
i Away then,” replied the mandarin; 
“Jet your most valuable goods be se- 
Kcretly removed this evening; then set 
lfire t to the emnty part and call out for 
-|help, to which this officer must necessa- 
| ily repair with the rest, it being one of 
the principal duties of his station. As 
soon as you see him among the people, 
ideliver him publicly, the cabinet, shut 
as it is, that it may be secure in his pos- 
\seasion; and if he has caused the seal to 
to be stolen, he will put it into its place 
gain, before he restores the cabinet; 
jand if he is not the thief, yet the fault 
will be upon him for having taken so lit- 
Vile care of it, and you will | be free from 
langer.” The governor followed his 
idvice, and the next day received back 
his cabinet with the seal in it; both par- 
ies keeping the secret for their mutual 
safety. 





EPIGRAM. 


When Richard first beheld young Kitty, 

He thought her all refin’?, 

Gay, handsome, lovely, charming, witty, 

i Beyond all woman kind. 

| But twelve months after matrimony, 
When love ’gan tu wax cold, 

He curs’d the day and ceremony 


That bound him to a Scold. 





———» + oe 
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5| EPITAP’ ON A SCOLD. 
| 
Entomb’d beneath this mound of elay, 
; 


Lies Arabella Young— 


! 
" Who on the twenty-fourth of May, 





| Began to—hold her tongue. 
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